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Say, if you've got any dippy relations |

freak friends comin’' to town, or if

u're expectin' anybody that's trou- |

‘d with enlargement of the ego, just
send ’em my way. I seem to
kind of receiver for all such that's
missed the squirret house. I'm as
handy as a day nursery in a department
Store, and as willin® as a new hired girl.

When it comes to references, there's
Purdy Pell.

mend. It ain't clear to me yet, though,
how I come to be put on the job.
Course, T know him more or less, havin®
been out to his place on the sound :
times, and he's been one of my res
here at the studio for quite a spell; 1
1 can’t say we got real ti
Purdy Pell ain’'t that kind. He coul
limber up any more'n a leng'i
pipe.

Now, Mrs. Purdy Pel

ever

» other

ust

way. She's a lnx*/’- ixer, she is; and |
80 long as it's herThakes outl the invita-

tion lists, you're liable to run into ail
sorts out to Rockywold. Not that Pur-
dy don't try hard enough to be sociable
but unless he gets in with his own kind
he acts about much to home as an
fcicle at a May party—you know, one
of themn human cold storage plants.

Still, even the frostiest 'em has
their little Trout fishin' is his.
You let anyvone come along and
up aboui fly rods and click reels and
brush castin', and Purdy thaws out like
a water pips

fire test. He's about the last man you'd
3 sportin' blood

ok for to develop any
-‘ it 1 guess it's there. Every spring he¢

pes way off into Mai where the
pilaces has names ending e
and “bago,” and stays with
a couple of weeks

Maybe I'd heard
been up there this
hadn't. The news wouldn't have
me awake nights, if I had. But when
he shows up at the studio the other day
he seems to take it for granted that I've
had a full report and know all the de-
tails.

“Professor
never Shorty with 1
sor), ‘I really don't
going to do about C
“That so?”
touch of the mange that ails him?
‘Beg pardon,” he; *1
the connection.”

“Me either,” says L
something about some

ou didn't mention w
trottin’ horse or a bulld

“Why.” he, “Caribou
old trout guide—the best
Rangeleys—and he 1s making
trip to the city.”

“Well,”
ought
a place th
York Wh trouble?”

“He coming my
Pell, “and unfortunately the
rectors’ meeting which prevents A
meeting him at the train, as I promised
to do.”

“That’'s too bad.”™ says I. “Now, if 1
knew this Joe of 1
just as soon sub for

“Oh, you couldn't helt
after he had once been d¢
Pell. “Besides, I have ]
in my pocket, and if it dn’'t be
much trouble, professor, I should be

“Why, sure!" says I.
map, and I'll try my ha
trievin' act.”

Say, you'd thinl
times enough to |
wouldn't you? But
mine was only
took me up on there was
nothin' to do rinl He
don’'t leave me an) h ¢
but starts in givin' me a ript
and life hist'ry of this Caribou gent.
that Joe was : French Ca-
nuck who'd drifted
Maine so long ag
native, and had wi
in the guide busines
gone to his head
Joe
at the bottom ol a
mesmerize him I
hungry for rubber
last trip he'd
where he ca
they didn’t ne about
Purdy has such a spas gratitude
that he t and invites Joe
come down ) a look at the
dest spot on the chart Joe at
first: but after Purdy gets home and
Mrs. Pell héars hi tell what a wonder
Joe I8, she m: send another in-
vite wraped railroad
That fetches | I'l1l bet if it had been
f one way p« Main Sulphur
Works, Joe wouldn't have missed takin’
a free ride. And he was on the
4 o'cloc.c Boston express.

“It's awfully Kkin I
“There isn't
trust with this
a wild, impulsive
perate character, I fancy.
the knack
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as

ol
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ne, all
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always
what 1
wribow Joe."
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sayvs dont get
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S say
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is my
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I, “if he's
abie to find his
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as guest,”
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knowl
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at the
I'd bLeen stung
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offer of

ne

first
ff, and
expected

whnen

des ion
Seems ¢
border into
almost a
putation
ust have
to Purdy,
I loe

e o Mty vder ¢
could smell tro inaer 1

thinkin" he was
Anyway, this
Pell
big
lvin’
ll"

steere 1o a
enoug
and
1sm
rns around
and !

chies

him
in passe
the

aue

\ Pell
wer person 1 could
rrand; for Joe is such
fellow—rather a
But you have

.

sayvs

des-

managing such—'
dn't know they
Bangor way
fightin’ or

of
says I, “T d
bad n

specialty,

grew any
What's
Knife ecarvin'’

“Well, really,”
that he is as bad as that. In fact, I
have never seen him do anything really
violent or vi but I have gathered,
from things ) has said, that perhaps
he was somewhat of a desperate char-
acter when

“Oh,
says L

He had. He thought, too, there was
a wild strain in Joe that might make
him bloodthirsty at times, if not han-
dled right.

“Gee!” save I. “I hope he don’t bring
his appetite for gore all the way to New
York. l'd look nice, wouldn't I, bein’
chased down Fifth avenue by a moss-
back from ti state of Maine.

But Pell says that as soon as I men-
tion his name there won't be any trou-
ble, and all I has is to spot Joe
when he gets off the express, st I

ien  up

his sun

“fous

ssed.”

ym him, did you?”

he ¢

you go

to do
eer nim
round to the New Haven local, take him

gut to Rockywold, and hand him over |

to Mrs. Pell.
So that afternoon finds me over to the

Grand Central waitin’ in the concourse, |

holdin’ a snap-shot picture in one hand,
and lookin’ sharp for a stoop shoui-
dered, long haired gent, with a pair of
little¢ black eyes, and a grizzly mus-

tache long enough to tie under his chin. |
If I hadn't always tended out reg'lar |

on the sportin’ shows at the Garden,
maybe I'd been expectin’ somethin’ pic-
turesque in the way of costume; but
I've seen enough Maine guides to know
that they're apt to hit town dressed to
the minute, even if it takes the last cel-
Juloid collar. in _the box. So I was
pendin’ mostly on spottin® Jjoe by the
bennet string lip whisker. That's why
when the train pulls in and the pro-

fe-

be a |

I’ve just been doin’ a stunt |
for him that ought to get me a recom- |

open |

that's been given the bon- |

kKept |

v-foot ]u»-;l and |

place |

|
savs Pell, “I can't say

walks, T come mighty near overlookin’
the® party in the coon skin cap and the
red sash. Just as e's passin’, though,
I gets a glimpse of the six-inch soup
strainers and the rat terrier eyes, and
then I knows it must be Caribou Joe.
He's ablittle, squizzled up old chap,
wearin’ felt boots with rubber bottoms,
a blue flannel shirt,
it. Slung over his shoulder is a blan-
ket roll with a coffee pot and a fryin’
pan strapped on top; but, outside of
somethin’ wrapped up in a newspaper,
that's all the baggage he has. From
, cockin’ tools, it looks like Joe wa'n't
goin’ to take any chances on missin’
Peil and findin’ all the taverns shut up.
He was fixed to camp on Broadway or
inywhere else. Say, lle was a nice arti-
:le to step up and elaim in a erowd. I'd
paid money to have been there and seen
;i’m'-x_\' Pell done lut it was up to
| me just then; so I fallg into step along-
side of Joe, hits him a pat on the back,
and sings out:
“Hello, (Caribon!
along the Allegash?”
it was the wrong openin’;
the minute I makes the play.
right up in the air, side steps into a
| v old party with a cane, caroms
| off against one of them red capped bru-
| nette wrastlers, and

it

How's things up
I see that
Joe goes

baggage
| raises a panic
“Hay!” he
r I'll lambaste ve!”
“Don’t get excited
o calm him down;
“1 i'n.\x ol
edgin’ off.
fellers, at
“Ah, ¢ that

squeals,

now."
“T'm only
ding ye!”

Ve,

_<‘.
in kind of hollerin’'!” says
“I'm subbin' for Mr. Purdy Pell,

He couldn’t be here himself, and
wants to take you out to his
, here’s your picture he gave

he

house, S

e

| me."”
Well, that

after I've

soothes him a little, and

said it over three
give the
butt-ins that tried to take Joe's
he me up and down real careful
and concludes to take a chance.
lose any time about leadin’® him into the
smokin’ car of the local: but even after
I'd got him stowed safe his little rat
eyves w dartin’ four ways
for t1
“You're all HOW,
“Mebby he;
sewed inside my shirt. and the man that
gits it has got it off my
body I'm Cari b'gosh!"
“Well,” look it.
muss, too.”
rizzht

times, and

looks

igts
oubls
right Joe.,”

save

savs 1.

80,

Joe,
“vou
bad man in a
say, I could see
was the lead to follow.
and his chest

“Where'd

“Why,
Knows a

vou're t

you're a

And

begzins to swell out.
vou hear that?"” says he.
most everyv one In
bout vou,” says I
ripsnorter of the Rangeleys.”
a great big grin out of
f about two
just right.

particular

)
line,

“Injuns,"” he

the breastbone,

caAys tappin’
much abont it:
to home."”

them Bangor
path often,”

snoris.

I'm
know

on the war says L
you
Wall, them Kkind don't

“Bangor

nean Old

“Guess
wn?

That's why I ain’t never had a rham‘f‘l
i but if ever |
Si-ox and |

L what I'm made
rt west once, after them
vou'll hear of things that'll
blood run cold.¥

tackled any of 'em yet, then?

O SNow
1 ta
Aypaches,
make yver
“Ain't
says 1.
“No,” says
the
And wh ou
up? A roll niokel
you see these D. T
in the subway
wavbackers
their gray

s old rooster.,

ol

he;

cusses in books,

“but I've read lots
tbout See ?"

it do y

he
lib'ries, same’s
Kids and office
trains.
get some: gqueer bub-

matter, 4

UDNOSse shows

Of

readin
them
bles in

Say,

eh’
was thi
to b a

over such

Well, 1

granddaddy, and
stuff that.
jollies him along, and he pulls
le wide open. Blow! Why, to
him dope it out, you might

daffy

goin’

as

the thrott

| listen t«

think he’d caught all the fish and killed |

all the game the Maine woods ever pro-
duced, that when it to the
all he needed was room
swing himself. Compared to him, a Ri-
alto hamfatter admittin® how good he
was could be cgnvicted of bein' ,modest.
Next thing Joe does is to open his
coat and exhibit his medals. It was a
ollection that most covers his shirt
front; and they was all kinds, from a
Grand Army badge to a silver shield
| won at a turkey shoot. I judged that
most of 'em had been faked up by city
gports that wanted to string him;
Joe med proud of the lot
| been presented by congress.

and came

hero stunts

Se as as if
they'd all

It was a heap easier to start Joe talk-
in” about himself than it was to switch
off; but at last I strikes the com-
bination.

“1 expect Mrs. Pell will be glad to see
you,” says L.

“Huh!" grunts.
women.”

“What's wrong with the ladies,”

him

he “I don’t want to

see no
says
k.
“Don’t like 'em,” says he, and s#uts

up like a

“Oh, 1 guess vou'll take to Mrs. Pur-
dy Pell,” says L

But that's where T wa'n't a prophet
She's waitin’ at the station with the rig;
but Joe wouldn't much as shake
hands with her, and when she moves
over to make room for him on the same
seat, he sniffs and climbs up alongside
| the coachman.

“What adelightfully odd character he
says Mrs. Pell to me.

“He's all of that,” says L.
enjoy his visit.”

With I goes back to town, glad
enough to get him off my hands: and
when I fetches the studio wheo should
I meet comin’ out but my old side part-
ner, Leonidas Dodge, all rigged out in
sporty clothes and wearin’ a puff tie
{ with a Brazilian diamond horseshoe al-
life size,

“Gee, Leonidas!” savs I, “you look
like money was easy and vou'd let some
Bowery tailor go as far as he liked.
Why the noisy uniform?”

“It's part of the business, son,” says
he.

“You ain’t gone to makin' a book.
have you?"” says L

I might of known he hadn't. He ex-
plains that he's got a job managin’ the
Deadwood Dick Wild West company,
that's gettin’ together here for an early
start on the southern circult. But even
| with a backer that's a willin’ purformer
on the check book, Leonidas is havin’
[ his troubles.

“It's because the noble red man is
gettin’ to be such a scarce article,” says
he. “Never saw anything like it before
in the hist'ry of the tent show business.

Cianm.

SO0

“Hope you

that

| most
’

cession begins Lo lorm on the asphalt | Here 1 am offering forty-five a month,

and pockets all over

nearly |
“You quit that
says I, tryin’ |

says he, |
“You're one of them bunkum |

or four|
run to a couple nf:
part, |

I didn't |

watchin’

“but T got $14 |
dead |
I hear |
away that

His eyes SH(I[».\’

New York |
“They says |

mintites |

Jnr-'_"'!

himself on |
“I don't cal'late to talk !
but when it comes to In- |

Injuns

Doys |

Here |
almost old enough |

to |

| puncture a sea

but |

| fromn

board and transportation free, and the

best I can do towards assemblin’ m)
troupe of genuine war chiefs, each and
every one of whom was in the thick of

the fight at Wounded Knee, is to collect

‘““Hello, Caribou! How's things up along the Allegash?”

a scrubby bunch of Cattaraugus
makers that never
blanket in their lives, and wouidn’'t
know a snake dance from the minue!l
Wild, untutored straight

gl

county

baskel wore a

savageas,

from |

the reservations of the gre

at

west ! month,

Jold Injun

and me rehearsin® 'em in the

they're supposed to be: but say, where | Fip-yip chorus until my throat is sore’

['ve
lvn

Tt
wapkins

boarding ‘em over
kick if they den’t
every meal

been

they

have

NEWEST NOTES OF SCIENCE

The best beet root yields an avegage
of 12 per cent of sugar.

Russia's death rate is the highest in
Europe, 41 per 1,000 each year.

Seventy per cent of the gold in the
possession of man is in the form of

| coin.

So powerful are the jaws of a wasp
that the insect has been Kknown to
shell.

Japan has thirty-two timepiece
tories, which annually produce $800,000
worth of clocks and watches.

A $10,000,000 hydro-electric plant is to |
| be established by the Japanese prefec-
{ ture of Shizuoka.

In a recent test in Paris rain water

iha(-t(-ria were found at the rate of about
| fifty-seven to the cubie inch.

Drying fruit by the sun’'s rays is be-
ing scientifically done on an enormous
scale at San Jose, Cal.

Humming Dbirds are disappearing
Trinidad. In 1868 there were
eighteen species; now there are only
five.

Twelve all-steel sprinkling

cars re-

| cently were rompleted for use on the
l Chicago
| tracks.

City Railway company’s

The aged inventor of the Mauser rifle

‘has now perfected a new weapon which
| fires twenty-five shots at a single load-

ing.

In the world last year there was pro-
duced 964,910 metric tons of lead, as
compared with 968,174 tons in 1906.

Many excellent voices are ruined, ac-
cording to the French Academy of
Medicine, by practicing in too small
rooms.

A new type of torpedo, with which
the navy is experimenting, bores its
way into the hull of a ship before ex-
ploding.

The human lungs exhale each day an
amount of carbon which, if solidified,
would equal a lump of coal weighing
half a ton.

Some of the finest French tapestry
is manufactured so slowly that an
artist cannot produce more than two
square feet in a year.

Two hundred and forty thousand
wooden paving blocks a day are turned
out by a new machine owned by the
municipality of Paris.

A western Nebraska farm is being
successfully irrigated by a home-made
windmill, the fans of which were orig-
inally tin boxes.

A new supply of rubber, believed to
be practically inexhaustible, has been
discovered in a never-before explored
section of Brazil.

At the rate that work is now going
on, the tunnel through the Cordilleras,
te  connect Valparaiso and Buenos
Ayres, will be completed in 1910.

| Niagara

A photographic process which gives
both perspective and relief the in-
vention of Professor Lippman of Paris,
a pioneer in color photography.’

Already electric power generated by
Falls distributed 125 miles,
and the Canadian government is plan-
ning to more than double the distance.

Berlin is having great success with

is

is

lits experiments with a suspended mo-
fac-!

is

extremely

which
in

operated ad-
narrow

norail railroad,

vantageously

streets,
Wireless records

telephony recently

| were broken when an invention of three

French naval lieutenants was operated
successfully for a distance of 310 miles.

The American Museum of Natural
History and the Canadian Geological
department are working together in the
collection of an immense amount of
data about the Eskimo.

Over 400,000 rubber trees have been
planted on the Hawaiian islands, the
experiment proving so successful as to
make a thriving industry certain with-
in a few years.

A big Pennsylvania coal mining com-
pany will erect an extensive plant to
treat railroad ties and other timbers
with creosote and zine chloride to ex-
tend their life. .

The rainiess Atacama desert of north-
ern Chile is the scene of the greatest
industry of the kind in the world, vield-
ing enormous quantities of nitrates for
fertilizers.

The use of the microphone in fishing
is undergoing a series of experiments
in Europe. The noise made by schools
of the finny tribe is transmitted by the
delicate instrument.

By curling or waving human hair
with a hot iron, a Russian scientist
claims to prevent it becoming gray. His
theory is that grayness is caused by
microbes, which the heat kiils.

Using extremely delicate instruments,
the French Academy of Science is ex-
perimenting with an unknown force,
supposed to be electrical in nature, giv-
en off by the human body.

The familiar shaving paste known as
“Creme d’Amande.” is made by melting
one part of caustic potash into three
parts of lard, with sufficient essence of
almonds to give it a flavor.

After. working on his theotry for ten
yvears, General Goulaeff, a member of
the Institution of Naval Architects, has
announced that he can render ships
both unsinkable and uncapsizable.

Francis Darwin, son of the famous
Charles Darwin, whose theories he has
exceeded in many ways, has been elect-
ed president of the Rritish association,
and on Sept. 2 will in a speech defend
his belief that plants have minds and
are intelligent.

The human body
miles of tubing.

The department of agriculture
demonstrated that Chinese and Japan-
ese bamboo can be profitably grown in
this country, and will experiment with
drouth-resistant forms from India.

Ghina’s new torpedo boat destroyers,
built in Germany, have an indicated
horse-power of 6,000, and made 2
knots on their trial trip, and 33.6 knots
with a cruising load of fuel on board.

After spending fifteen years in mak-
ing minute observations of the moon,
Professor Brown of Yale university will
spend ten years more in studyving them
to determine the moon’s exact position.

A new coal field, estimated to contain
45,000,000,000 tons of anthracite, will be
developed as soon as railroads now un-
der construction reach the Crow’'s Nest
mountain region of Alberta.

With a blow pipe using a mixture of
acetyviene and oxygen, steel and copper
sheets a quarter of an inch thick may
be welded more cheaply than riveted.
A temperature of 6,000 degrees is used.

To cover a pulley with leather, use
a warm solution of crushed nutgalls in
eight parts of rain water on the leather
and a concentrated solution of glue on
the pulley, which also should be
warmed.

After thorough tests vovering a num-
ber of vears, the officials of the Bur-
lington railroad have declared that con-
crete ties are unsatisfactory, and have
decided to build a large wood preserv-
ing plant.

By wrapping them in a new vegetable
paper, fish caught off the Portuguese
coast are delivered in Belgium sixteen
days later in better condition, as re-
gards freshness and flavor, than when
packed on ice.

When a pest of eels threatened to in-
terfere with the operation of the Snow
Mountain Power company in (Califor-
nia, a wiré netting was sunk in the
stream and thousands of the eels were
kilied by electricity.

Despite opposition from the Japanese
government, the department of agri-
culture has succeeded in obtaining
455,000 plants of the grasses used in
matting, and will experiment with them
in several southern states.

American financial aid has been asked
for the erection at Montpelier, France,
of a memorial to the late Gustav Fox,
whose work on the grape vine phyllox-
era and other vitacultural questions are
welltknown to the horticultural world.

Despite the fact that fires are fought
more scientifically in the United States
than in any other nation, the losses per
capita in the last five years have been
nearly ten times as great as in the
leading six European nations,

contains over

a=
.

2,000 |

[
has |
{ death,
| knite, and now he's in the library rolled

in Brook- | I'm even showin' some of 'em how to|
fresh |
Forty-five a |
f."hul'l_\'.”

handle their guns.
of overdoin’ this

That's
Wild

what
West

comes

game,

Well, 1

and

Leonidas
over that

with
a run

syvmpathizes

promises to take

 evenin® and watch him put his gang of

| near

reds
gettin’

through
ready

their drill. 1
to do it, too,
Pell gets me on the wire. She
wants to know if I can't come out
Rockywold right away.

“It's that horrid guide,” says she.
“He's frightened all the maids half to
threatened the butler with a

was
just

Mrs.

up in a Turkish rug before the fireplace,
snoring dreadfully. I have a lot of
guests here, and Purdy has sent word
that he can't get out till late, and we
don’t know what to do.”

“Haven't tried turning the hose
him, have you?’ says I.

“Oh, we wouldn't dare,” says she
“Purdy has told me all about how des-
perate he is. I don't want to send for
the police; but 1
might bring out a—what do you call it
a posse, or something like that, and—"

“Sure!” says 1.
handy.
ty.”

Course, I'd thought of Leonidas and
his basket makers.
the subway, catches a bridge express,
hikes across to Brooklyn, and rushes
into the hall
his Injun kindergarten.

“Leonidas,” says I, "if you want

on

to

front row and follow me.’

It don't take much argument to get
that kind. Soon's I've named the place,
he begins to hustle. He loads up a cou-
ple of suit cases with feather bonnets,
cowboy pistols, and blank cartridges,
picks out his squad, and off we starts
to the rescue. On the way up we plans
the c¢ampaign. And that's where
Dodge's dramatic talent comes out
strong.

“Leonidas,” says I, after he's told me

the scheme he’s thought up, “vou hadn't | “what's up now?"

Wild |

ought to be managin’ a phony

when |

1o |

“I've got one right |
We'll_be out on the nine-thir- |

and

| home.
| holds up a lighted magich, just as Leon

| butts in

him

1wants to know

| ils

break

then!

| ‘"em
| Sittin’

to drive

|a wepping of a

| pesky

| rels

| SO

iit.
tand

| blocks,
{ jump.

i shootin’

thought perhaps you |

| crowd

. 5 | to let
where Dodge was holdin’ |

2 | but
give your braves some field work, and |hear anything, he simmers down.
mingle a little with the fat wads at the !

same time. jerk half a dozen out of theé |

. lup as gamy a fight as | ever saw,
Leonidas warmed up to a praoposition of f

lln
{
{his traps, and starts him north on th«

West show: you ought to be runnin’ a |

joint like the Hippodrome."

When we gets up to the Rockywold
gates [ leaves Dodge and his crew be-
hind and goes in alone. Mrs. Pell and
a lot of other ladies has
themselves in the parlor; but they
comes out when I shows up and almost
falls on my neck.

| Rangeleys?
barricaded |

“Thank goodness, you're here'!" savs |

she, just the way the herolne does in a
war play.

*Say. I think you might have played
me on with a little snare drum music,”
says I, grinning.

“But it's no joke,” says she. “He has
built a fire in there, and we didp’'t know
what he would do next. rave
brought help?"

“A wagonload,” says 1.
be-

she hears a little racket outside,

cause nobody’s goin’ to get hurt, and |

there wa'n't goin’ to be any damage

{ has a lot of fun tellin’ how

twas,

YOu |

Fhen 1 tells her not to get scared if L"“

done. Next I tiptoes over to the lib'ry
does a little scoutin’,

Caribou Joe is camped out in front of

| the fireplace, as cozy as if he was up in
| the tall timber.

He has woke up from
his snooze and is squattin’ in front of
the fire makin’ himself a cup of coffee.
For a first call, he was actin’' righp/at
I sneaks to the front door and

idas has said, and then I goes back and
on the Terror of the Range-
leys,

“Joe,” says I, “didn’'t I hear you say

{ somethin’ about your just achin’ to get
| a whaek at real, sure enough Injuns?”’
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ALWAYS A WAY.
(San Bulletin.)
“¥Fido shakes the water over everything
the house.”
“Why don’'t you correct him?
“Oh, we couldn’t correct little Fido.
We've arranged to give him his bath with
a vacuum cleaner.”
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